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THE SWEET Usks oF ADVERSITY. 

We have just met a gardener with a wooden leg who uses 
the stump for making holes in the soil when he is planting 
potatoes. He declares, with a smile, that they are planted a 
foot deep. Excellent gardener! May we all be as light 
hearted when we have got one foot in the grave. 


LINES To A FASHIONABLE DUCHEss. 


I wonder if you’d frown or laugh 
Could one break in upon your peace, 
With tidings that your photograph 
Smiles on my Brixton mantelpiece, 
And that, the city left behind, 
And toil forgotten for a space, 
| draw sweet heaven into my mind 
3y gazing on your peerless face. 


Beloved, with the tea things out, 
The kettle hissing on the hob, 

A thousand dreams I weave about 
This photograph that cost a bob, 

And dream you muse upon my face, 
And never, never, will forget 

My yearning when I served your Grace 
With seven yards of flannelette. 


‘ 


The most natural quarter for a “round” of gaieties : The 
upper “ circles.” 

The independence of the Yorkshireman is well known. A 
lady, terribly nervous of driving, told her groom that a newly- 
purchased pony was 
to have nocorn. The 
servant regarded his 
mistress con- 
temptuously for a 
moment, and then 
observed quietly, 
“And how would 


you like to have no 


LXXIIL.] 


























MAY 4, 1901. [No. 1877. 


booter with your bread?” Of course, the lady could only 
reply that she wouldn’t like it a “ bit.” 


Another Yorkshire story. ‘No, sir, no,” said a farmer to a 
visitor, “‘I ain’t never 
been abroad, and I 


t 
‘% 4 


never don’t mean to _ 
go. 1 can’t abide (ear 

furriners. And, look at _— Y ( 
the risks! Why you ~ "NS 


might get shot in the ) A 
streets.” Ke) 


Nottinghamshiremen 
n London have 
followed the example 





of other counties, and formed themselves into a society, This, 
they say, will be a tie with Notts; and, if we may say sO, 
why not ? 


In a crowded corner of a street the other day a thansom 
came violently to grief, and the fare, a nervous lady, was 
precipitated through the window on to the pavement. There, 
for nearly five minutes, the good soul sat in the midst of the 
crowd crying out in the greatest anxiety : ‘Am I hurt? Am*] 
hurt?” 


STUMP ORATORS. 

Hail! glorious season of cricket! 

Now papers each day shall unfold 
How Richardson shattered a wicket, 

How Jessop stood up and was bowled, 
How Ranji to Sammy Woods yielded, 

How Jackson drove Mold to the ropes, 
How perfectly Palairet fielded 

And raised little Somerset’s hopes. 


No longer the newspaper reader 
Will care how the Dillonites blocked, 
How Harcourt ran out his poor leader, 
How underhand lobbites were knocked, 
How Chamberlain kept up his wicket, 
How Labby tried sneaks all in vain, 
Hail! glorious season of cricket! 
Old England’s Old England again !7 
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AN INDEPENDENT ORGAN. 


Appropriate change in the weather: Spring came with a 


jump. 


A Por or JAM. 


(‘The Irish jam manufacturers have resolved to raise their 
price in consequence of the increased tax on sugar.”— 
Daily Paper. | 
This tax involves a higher price 
‘or greengage, plum, and honey, 
For makers mean by this device 
To make a pot of money. 


“ How is it,” growled an exasperated newspaper reader, 
“that the Boers manage to get over the country so quickly ?” 
“ Because,” said his friend, “ they are always taking trains.” 


Coal owners are still up in arms against the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer. They mean, apparently, to make this coal tax 
a burning question, and, if gas can do it, they will. They are 
vetting very warm over it. 


Mr. Arthur Balfour is to preside at the complimentary 
banquet to Sir John Tenniel. The Leader of the House, we 
understand, will sketch the great artist’s career, and suitable 
resolutions will be framed. A picturesque ceremony. 





“FUN’S” SOCIETY COLUMN. 


With apologises to our Contemporaries. 
CHARMING story is told of Mrs. Holton- Briggs, the well 
known actress, authoress, and decorator. It seems 
that she was driving in her landau through the old- 
world village of Beckers-Enerckey in Rutlandshire, when her 
eye fell upon the King’s Head, a truly romantic edifice in 
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the gabled manner and timbers which was the Elizabethan 
method of building; indeed, good Queen Bess actually slept (so 
a little bird has told me) in the famous bow window room on 
the first floor, and this historical reminiscence appeals very 
strongly to colonials, as does especially the legend for which 
the village is famous. The connection of the Enerckeys with 
Enerckey dates from the fifteenth century, and is itself g 
romance of history ; the house was originally a Benedictine 
monastery, and the park was, until forty years ago, common 
land open to all. Good John Enerckey, the director of the 
Frozen Air Company, belongs to a younger and much 
wealthier branch of the same family, who obtained thei, 
marquisate for political services connected with the Act of 
Union. The whole story is characteristic of Mrs. Holton 
Briggs’ tact and good taste. 


Mr. Loughborough, né Biggelstein, is an assiduous rider to 
hounds, but is as yet only the tenant of Brinton Towers, whose 
freehold he has twice offered to purchase. The other day, 
as Mr. Loughborough was vainly attempting to mount his 
horse, which insisted upon moving slowly forward during the 
operation, Lord Barraton (observing him hopping along with 
one foot in the stirrup) said, facetiously, “ I am glad to see, 
Baron, that you have at last a gved-a-terre in the county.” 
Mr. Loughborough did not answer immediately, but when 
Lord Barraton next stopped at the ‘Towers it was noticed that 
the two large bottles of scent present in guest rooms were 
absent in that of his lordship. The incident has been much 
discussed in the Bultshire Herald and West Englishman’s 
Intelligencer, the property of Mr. Loughborough. 
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IN THE TUBE LIFT. 


“How Lone 1s Tuts Ramway?!” 

“Apout Six Mires, Mum.” 

“Stop Her, Youna Man. I BAInT 
Gorne To TraveL Srx Mites Down INTO 
THE Bowels oF THE EartH, NOT FOR 
NoBopDy.” 
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It is not generally known, nor is it indeed true, that the 
Hon. Mary Garlston has published a volume of exquisite verse. 
But it is true that the lady in question contributes regularly to 
the Hveniny Record, for which contributions she no longer 
pays in regular sums, but she very often receives the editor to 
dinner. It is a remarkable coincidence (noted in Mr. Bayle’s 
collection) that Miss Garlston’s sisters, Elizabeth and Jane 
Garlston,also wrote verse, and that Lady Garlston, their mother, 
contributed not a few lyrics to the Aeepsake when it was 
edited by Mrs. Hemans. It is a singular example of literary 
talent in the family. The late Lord Garlston voted regularly 
with Lord Palmerston as member for Garlston, but upon 
succeeding to the title joined the Unionist party from 
conscientious motives in 1886. Garlston Hall is a modern 
edifice in the Decorated manner, and boasts no less than 
seventy-two bed rooms. 


The simple and unaffected manners of the Duke of Alton are 
among the most charming of his characteristics. A party of 
colonials had the good fortune, as they were being shown over 
the castle gt sixpence a head, to meet a little vulgar man in a 
seedy suit of clothes and with weak eyes. He talked to them 
most affably, and they had no difficulty in recognising the well 
known peculiarities of his Grace. He was kind enough to 












































“T SmHay PoLIsHMAN (hic), You Micur Fin’ Me My Housu (dic). Iv Fits Tuisn Key.” 


accept a sumptuous meal from them at the Alton Arms, and a 
paragraph appeared in the papers of their place of origin, 
describing their hospitality, and closing with the remark that, 
until the meal was over, “no one knew that it was the Duke.” 
Nor, indeed, was it. It was a man sent down by Messrs. Cur] 
and Faller to inspect the drains, an art for which that firm is 
deservedly famous. (Advt.) 


Sir Charles Biller, whose name has appeared often lately in 
connection with the Goff case, is the son of the late Mr. James 
Biller (whose real name was Biihler) of Frankfort. He began 
life as a usurer in a small way, became a company promoter 
and swindled the Sultan (of all people in the world !) out 
of some £270,000 (T). Mr. Joseph Biller) is the chief 
director of the Flying Machine Shed Co,—have nothing to do 
with it. Sir Charles married, in early life, Miss Grace Bacon, 
or Bicon, a dancer, from whom he separated. Mr. Joseph has 
never married. Mr. Joseph, by the way, was for some time 
editor of the Stocktaster, and it was in this capacity that he 
associated with Mr Algernon Barrilly. The Judge included 
Mr. Joseph in his remarks, but it is false to say 
that he suffered any penalty. Mr. Joseph’s chief recreations 
(according to “ Who’s Who”) are shooting and riding, but if 
you were to see him at them you would be surprised, 















FUN. 


NURSERY RHYMES FOR THE NEW CENTURY. 






























FR el rege ate *tNlo. 
. ee a ee 


Uf j i 
/)\e 
if Zz « 
ii ff] Li sind , , 





si as iN ah 
Shey | / 


Xx 
ny 













iT : LL : ——— ——— $$$ —________. 
iii) “DLittLe Miss Murrett | SAT oN A TUFFET, | PREPARING FOR OPENING Day. 
. nf ay Wuy He Broke Loose. [nterary Aspirant.—“ I can write about anything.” 
Mis ' Mrs. Von Blumer.—“I thought you said that Mrs. Peterby Lored Publisher.—“ Then please right about face.” 
fi had such thorough control over her husband that she made arr, 
2 wi i him go to church every Sunday. He wasn’t there last | . THEIR Fare. 
} it Sunday.” . Mamma Bird.—“ Did I ever tell you what becomes of bad 
4] : Von Blumer.—“ No. He found it was affecting his golf.” little birds when they die ” 
et 7 tee Little Byrd.—“Oh, yes! They’re used in the millinery 
ited A PUZZLE. business.” 
mit he our sat on two—the two were one ; ——__— 
4 a ie ; soth lifeless, yet I saw them run— Old Gentleman (to ’bus driver).—‘‘ My friend, what do you 
te | hie And run so fast! Without a rustle, do with your wages every week —put part of it in the savings 
tht Se Pity They moved not hand or foot a muscle. bank ?” 
‘bode I ‘| Though thin as reeds, their burden bore, Driver.—“*No, sir. After payin’ the butcher, an’ grocer, 
ATS t That weighed ten times themselves or more. an’ rent, I pack away what’s left in barrels. I’m afraid of 
aii. Fil i, Two carried four, yet did not hold them— them savin’s banks.” 
aia | Li One of the four with ease controlled them ! _-—— 
oe) es Oh, mirthful vision! Saw you e’er the like ? ‘““PERHAPS you are not aware that I had over a dozen 
» hae Four jolly “ wheelmen” on a single “ bike.” proposals of marriage before I got yours,” said Mrs. McDougall, 
i ana iH ——— stitly, after a little tiff with her lord and master the other 
Beis Young Student Physician (to charity patient).—“ I—I think morning. 
Ba ; you must have a—a—some kind of a fever; but our class “And, perhaps, madam, you are not aware that I proposed 
nie? has only got as far as convulsions. Ill come in again in marriage to nearly a score of women before I became 
ee a week.” acquainted with you,” retorted that gentleman, haughtily. 
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WHEN SHE AND ‘THE CLypE’ WERE SUDDENLY ‘SKIED,’ | AND LEFT IN COMPLETE Dis-R.A. 
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Jack Oldstock.—“ We’re very proud 
of our ancestry, you know.” 

Tom Parvenu.— Yes, I know: but 
how would your ancestry feel about 
you ?” 

THE late Rev. Dr. King, of Glasgow, 
was not imposing in personal appear- 
ance. On the birth of one of his 
children the little stranger was brought 
to James, the beadle, who was making 
his daily call. James looked for a 
little while, and then said, “Nae sae 
bad, considerin’.” 

Customer (getting his hair cut),— 
“Pidn’t you nip off a piece of the ear 
then?” 

Barber (reassuringly).—‘“ Yes, sir, a 
small piece, but not ’nough to affect 
the hearin’ sir.” 

JusT as a lover had dropped on his 
knees and begun popping the question, 
a pet poodle, who thought the pro 
ceedings rather strange, made a dash 
for him. With remarkable nerve for a 
woman, the girl reached over, seized 
the dog by the throat, and at the 
sane time calmly uttered: ‘Go on, 
George dear. I’m listening to what 
you are saying.” 

THE REVERSE. 
“ He came to grief.” 
She answered grim, 
“?'Twas my belief 
(Cirief came to him.” 

Patient (dissatisfied with dietary re- 
strictions).—“‘ Look here, doctor. I’m 
not going to starve to death just for 
the sake of living a little longer.” 


To be a complete success, diet reform 
must be made palatable. 

Mr. McCorKLE was showing some 
visitors over the house. Arriving at 
the nursery he remarked: “This, 
gentlemen, is the bawl room.” 


Lady.—“I want to tell you, Dr. 
Hornblower, how much I liked your 
sermon on brotherly love yesterday 
morning. It was powerful and quite 
to the point.” 

Dr. Hornblower.—“I are very glad 
f you enjoyed it.” 

Lady.—* Enjoyed it! Well, I should 
say I did! There are a lot of people 
in that church that I hate like poison, 
and you made them thoroughly un- 
comfortable.” 
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AIR.” 


Connorsseur.—* 1 See You Have Most SuccessruLLy REPRODUCED THE 


‘PLern AIR’ OF THE SUBJECT.” 


Artist (/ndiqnantly ).—“ Str, THE Lapy ts My WIFE.” 


Sones. on (on found it all ! Some 
body’s taken my hat and left this shabby 
old thing instead.” 

Brown, —“ A--1 beg your” pardon, 
but that happens to be my hat.” 


Wife.—* John, I wish you'd have 
burglar alarms put in the house. What 
if burglars should break in and steal my 
sealskin jacket ?” 

Hushand.—“ Nonsense; there’s no 
danger whatever —er—on second 
thought, perhaps, it wouldn't be a bad 
idea. They might steal my new 
overcoat.” 


Schoolmaster (turning round sharply). 

“Which of you is it that is daring to 
make faces at me /” 

Sir Youngsters (in chorus).—“ Freddy 
Brown, sir.” 

Schoolmaster.—“ Ah! then you six 
boys stand out and be caned. If you 
saw Freddy Brown making faces, it 
shows that you were not attending to 
your lessons.” 

Victim.—“ Are you sure you can put 
my teeth into satisfactory condition?” 

Dentist.—“ Yes, sir; at any rate, I 
will spare no pains to do so,” 











































PR nee eS  ~,. a 
he oss tines de . - a. 
> = , ore . . co ge . - _ . 
~ . ine St 4 PW a5 . = - 
- Sia Si Te : ee ~ : ae ett age ae oe Orem, dinate. 
a e % = . “ _—— ; : * es : 7 — ” 
unas polls Sue 7 : : — , 
te tt a5 be: i ON ey i ~ = Me moran — a 2 iad te Sg ee ee ram 
ee) ‘ x “% . args ee ft = a. PE ’ em “ - " - . 
» aa — P ‘ 4 bi an ~ ~ en an a . =e . mee ae . anal : i. 
a ia oo = — tai ~* . e . he — , i Re o n : e. 4 
e ee mvt aa ~ nen ane ‘ —— ee >" : : ie Se . . , _— 
: ? ARNE YR a one - Ba ih Pig “g cosets a ae = tee — pation scotctnidal wer eet arn ienn 4 9 . \ ~ ot ral 
5 Bice. iJ warameie _aiteoee - > ns 4 ¥ * Na 7 ~ i es - arwty : 7 
— Sea . sien = $B 5 > co “ SE gener a n — - 
. at « ; — s. ‘ Mos ign Sos OW are Manion . . ; 3 : . 
; a <i ee a ee ee 2. ee a8 ey ae is ’ P ¥ : i ns © . nape: sam — 
P ——— - - — - —— + ee . ua ~ te P -— : a pm ee at re <@e~ qupnes, - * . 
o- - es A : - . — sicta- 20S "a n > 2 <n ; - 4 _s ; > =f me ¥ . _ a*. - 
cates 4 . “» 43 ~ o Fy at. . - : , - “a 4 ® i. 
. 2 “ — . . . eg rm, : oe - > 
" TS Beis. pate : - - Ae. ae = * 7 aaiian OE, o te ~ * — — aa = ~ — * ™ ae GA sais oe f . 
one - . om. - - : ~ _ 3 > i ~ + < hd ” 
= = =—ee pane . ~ + ee ~—, ~ pw - = ~ - > = sie. BS « aves “ - - - “ 
- = ’ — a ta a 2 Free Sy are 7 . — - . 
= * a - q oo P aa ~ re " —- aol = r A 
ee é ee . . = ae 


Es FO 
ERENT: Gee ete yee 
Sele wet Rigeng 






































iyi 


) il 


i 


\ \ 
} ] 





y 


’ 
4 


“Ayan ep \ 
cnt Sony — 


—— 


a 


J \ \ 


4 A \ . - ate 


} 
/, 
— 





£ 
| ror ™ 
In OLpEN TIMES THE BRAVE USED TO TILT 





—. —— eee a 
vere a eo ~ ” cane 
ae i ne ee oe SS a ee a 
Ege tv mae! “ c se a 
——. ~ == al Sy = 5 eat, gl 


5 Rll amy Aa an A 


























SN Swrnn . 


\ 
‘ 


YVe\ 
<e . ~" \ \ 
¥ RAN WMA 
. vr ,% 
. 


Try IT AT AN AFTERNOON TEA. 
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THE QUEER BIRDS OF LONDON; 


OR, 
THe ELEMENTS OF METROPOLITAN ALLNIGHTOLOGY. 


3. THE PIED 
Oys T ER- 
CATCHER.— 
There is but 
one genus of 
these nocturnal 
birds, but they 
are found = in 
both hemis- 
pheres. 

Description : 
(jeneral colour 
above glossy 
black ; upper 
and lower limb 
coverts also 
black; under 
surface of body 
from the throat 
to below. the 
middle pure 
white, often with 
athin black band 
under the chin. 

Range.—The Pied Oyster-catcher is resident with us during 
every month with an “r” in it, and congregates in the West 
during the daytime, and though it comes Eastwards at night, 
never wanders further than the Strand. In the autumn it 
migrates to the Continent or the seaside ; but the largest 
flocks are seen in London in winter, where it haunts glittering 
recesses which the receding tide from the theatres has left full. 

Some may even be seen securing their molluscs at the sanded 








THe Prep OystTer-caTcner., 


bars, 

//alits.—Although this bird does not feed exclusively on 
oysters, it never eats whelks, mussels, cockles, or periwinkles, 
like the gutter snipe or the early ’bus-catcher. It does not 
eat the shell of the oyster. After each meal it settles its bill, 
which is characteristic of the species, being almost always 
abnormal in size. The bird has a loud voice and often a loud 
manner. Where a number assemble to feed, they make a loud 
clattering and gabbling. Afterwards they catch flies, often in 
company with golden aureoles and other birds of gorgeous 
plumage. When they have nested they sometimes change 
their habits altogether, and are less commonly observed in full 
pied plumage. Occasionally they resemble the adult male 
Henpecker. But the Pied Oyster-catcher often does not nest 
at all, but adopts the habits and character—which 1s frequently 
wanting—of the Social Cuckoo. 


4. THE GuTTER Snipg.—Descr/ption (which it almost baffles) : 
Jeneral colour above brownish with shiny margins and 
patches where the plumage has been much worn. The 
lower limb coverts generally mud colour, much speckled 
and splashed with lighter and darker shades, the 
extremities presenting an attenuated and frayed-out 
appearance. There is no white, about this bird, but 
usually a number of dark blotches or streaks round the 
mandibles, believed to be due to its habit of probing the 
mud for food. 
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Range.—The Gutter Snipe, unlike the Pied Oyster-catcher 


resides with us all the year round, generally in the East and 
South, whence it comes West to seek food, but seldom pene- 
trates to the suburbs. 

Halits.—The mode of life of the Gutter Snipe at some 
seasons of the year has been little observed, as it is skulking 
and evasive in its habits; and now, owing to the reclamation 
of many of the slums, where it used to be bred in large 
numbers, and the energy of Societies for the Reduction of 
Gaol Birds, it is much less common than formerly. It may 
still be seen, however, at nightfall in London, haunting the 
margins of places frequented by Pied Oyster-catchers ani 
Golden Aureoles, upon the former of which species it becomes 
parasitic, catching flies for it. When alarmed by the appearance 
of a Blue Bird, or when chased by its kind for the stump of a 
cigarette, the Gutter Snipe evades pursuit by zigzag flight, 
[t utters a harsh note when out of danger. or when ordinarily 
consorting with its species. The less said about the nest ot 
the Gutter Snipe the better. 





You may not call a woman a woman or an old woman, but 
she does not object to being called a little woman. 


Her Cope. 

He.—“Is it possible that Mr. and Mrs. Bickers are 
quarrelling ?” 

She.—“ Great mistake! Married people should never 
quarrel except at home.” 

Gentleman (feeling in his pocket, hesitatingly).—“ I believe 
it’s the rule of your company, guard, that you’re not allowed 
to receive tips ?” ; 

Guard (in a whisper).—* Yes, sir, but if you’ve no objection 
we'll make this the exception to prove the rule.” 
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GUTTER SNIPES. 
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Office Boy.—“ My ! Ain’t old Gubbins 
‘n a fine temper this morning !” 

Sub-Editor.—“ Well, he isn’t exactly 
in the best of humour.” 

Office Boy.—“ What's the matter? 
Has anything gone wrong?” 

Sub-Editor.—“Yes; he dislocated 
his foot on that last poet.” 


A MEAN S.Lap. 


May.—“I met Mr. Brown to-day, 
and told him of your wedding last 
month. He was an old flame, | 
believe ?” 

Vaude.—“ Yes. Did he seem to mind 
it much ?” 

May.— Well, he seemed very much 
surprised.” 

Maude.—“ Did he ask how it came 
off, and all that?” 

May.—“ No; he merely asked how 
it happened.” 

Dashing.—“ If Armstrong has treated 
you as you say, you ought to go to 
him at once and denounce him as*%a 
scoundrel.” 

De Timide.—“I jwill! I‘ fcertainly 
will! Bat I think I'd! better do Zit 
through the telephone.” 


BADEN-PoWELL, C.B. 

Fate has its little jokes we see, 

And in the honours list one comes, | 
For in his schoolboy days B.P. 

Was “ Bathing Towel” to his chums. 
Much “ Derring do” in honour’s cause, 

But leaves him what he was of yore, 
As “Bathing Towel” he surely was 

“Companion of the Bath” before. 


/Te.—“I didn’t get your last letter.” 

Nhe (pouting).—‘“ And I sent you ja 
kiss in a 

H1e.—“‘ How unbusiness-like you are ! 
Don’t you know that letters containing 
valuables should be registered.” 

He was allowed to kiss away the 
pout. 


Tom.— You are dearer to me than 
life.” 

Maud.— Oh, pshaw !” 

7om.—* But I mean it! It didn’t cost 
me a farthing to get into this world, but 
your last diamond alone cost me a cool 
twenty pounds.” 

Customer (to photographer).—“ I don’t 
think the photograph does me justice.” 

Photographer. —“ My dear sir, if 
Photography does justice to everyone 
who has his picture taken, the art would 
s00n grow unpopular.” 

















Gallant hut Not Brilliant Oflicer, Anrious to Break the Tee. 
“ ALDERSHOT Is QuUirK A LarGE PLace ror Its Size, You Know.” 








ENCOURAGING BUT AMBIGUOUS, 


Anxious Millionaire.—“ Then, sir, [| 
have your consent to pay my addresses 
to your daughter? Ah, sir, if I only 
thought I could win her affection !” 

Eager Father.—“ Why not, my dear 
sir, why not? Plenty of others have 
succeeded.” 


Visitor.—‘ You see I’m distantly 
related to the Montmorency family, and 
have blue blood in my veins.” 


Old Dame.—“ Deary me; ’ow very 
dreadful! You should take some 
of Dr. Blubber’s specific; it is the 
best thing in the world for the 
blood.” 
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THE DRAMAPH 


. ’ 
we set out hereunder the full cast of “Coriolanus,’ 


weaken the example of the great daily papers 


FUN. 

















ONE. 


as revived at the Lyceum by Sir Henry Irving : 


*CORIOLANUS.” 
GENERAL DESIGNER 


MusicaL COMPOSER Sir 
Ist SceENIC ARTIST Mr 
2np SCENIC ARTIST Mr. 
STAGE MANAGER ... Mr. 
ARTIST OF COSTUME Mr. 
PERRUQUIER Mr. 
MACHINIST ... ' ri Mr. 

f Mr. 


Two Prorfrry MASTERS r+ 
\ Mr. 


Sir L. Alma Tadema. 
A. C. Mackenzie. 


. Hawes Craven. 


J. Harker. 


Karl. 
kK x. 
Darer. 
Labart. 
Ji mes, 


H. J. Loveday. 


Sir Henry has not 
the requisite lung 
power even to be his 
understudy. Miss 
Ellen Terry does not 
particularly distin- 
guish herself as 
Volumnia. The most 
successful members of 
the company are Mr. 
Laurence Irving, as 
Junius Brutus; Mr. 
Barnes, as Menenius 
Agrippa; Mr. Hearn, 
as Sicinius Velutus. 
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Coriolanus, Volumnia, Menenius, Sicinius, Junius, &e., &c. 
By Irving, Ellen Terry, Barnes, Hearn, L. Irving, &c., &c. 


“eg, Despite the number of feet 
in “Coriolanus,” no one can 
accuse it of running lightly 
along; its lines are certainly 
not cast in pleasant places ; its 
measure is distinctly weighty. 
If the choice were between 
“(Coriolanus ” and a village cricket 
match on a hot day with a shady 
tree in the near foreground, 
“Coriolanus” would win easily 
as an invitation to gentle repose- 
As a play it is an absolute record- 
breaker in the way of minus: 
“Sans plot, sans 
charm, sans grip, sans 
everything,” as the 
same author says 
in one of his higher 
flights. 

There have been 
some few, some very 
few people, who won- 
dered why Sir Henry 

“THE Girt FROM Up THERE.” Irving was singled out 
from all the members 
of his profession and knighted. They will 
now be for ever silenced. Tht powers-that-be 
were gifted with second-sight and discovered 
that when he revived “Coriolanus ” he would 
shorten it by half. Here, said they, is a case 
for honour, indeed. It did not strike them 
till afterwards that the man who produced 
“Coriolanus” at all should expiate his offence 
on the block, even though he were knighted 
afterwards for shortening it. 













Miss Epna May IN 


The most successful thing about the Lyceum 
revival is the magnificent spectacle of it, the 
scenes—the Senate is a wonder, even though 
some of the senators of Rome do remind one 
rather of the eastern end of London, a town 
which sprang into being a little later—the 
crowds, the dresses, the animation, the move- 
ment. Sir Henry Irving is quite unfitted to 
the name part. - The Bull of Bashan would be 
the ideal representative of the character, and 


Mr. George Alex- 
ander should find gold 
in “The Wilderness _ ; 
the dramatist, in 
modern 
fashion, having well 
“watered” the ground 
The author Miss Epna May at THE 
of the new comedy at 
the St. James’s is not 
Mr. H. V. Esmond, as is generally believed, but Mr. Nesbi—or 
[bsen reversed. 
Mr. Ibsen, and Mr. Esmond, to whom the authorship of “The 
Wilderness” is imputed, once tried to cut a new road to the 
murky pool, and called it “Grierson’s Way.” “The Wilder- 
ness” is quite different. It is a bright, cheerful, interesting, 
pretty, charming sort of Wilderness. 


proper 


is angling. 


pounder. 





Miss Eva Moores. 





DUKE oF YorRK’s. 


We wallowed in the Slough of Despond with 


The Wilderness is Society, wherein the chief diversion is the 
selling of souls and bodies, the principal Mart the Marriage 
The general employment is the biting of backs and 
the drinking of tea in Bond Street. The common amusement 
Women are the chief followers of the sport, and 
they are delighted if they can secure a hundred-thousand 
They don’t kill it—unless it is heavily insured in 
their favour ; they gradually bleed it to death. 


At the St. James’s Theatre it is all reproduced very 
The fisherwoman in whom we are chiefly interested 


is very young and very delightful ; she has 
been brought up by her mother in such a way 
that all that is good in her is almost lost. She 
marries a man for his money, but learns to 
love him for himself—a ridiculously unortho- 
dox thing to do in the Wilderness. It isn't 
the plot, but the manner in which the plot 1s 
carried out that renders the play so thoroughly 
delightful—a delight born equally of the 
admirable acting of Miss Eva Moore, Mr. 
Alexander, Mr. Vincent, and the other 
members of the St. James’s company. 


“The Girl from Up There” has come down, 
vid the Atlantic, and is at present located at 
the’ Duke of York’s Theatre. Her name} 
Edna May, and, ere she visited the glimpses 
of the Pole,'she was “The Belle of New York. 
Edna May—-nay, she does—exact our willing 
homage in the piece, which was a great succes 
in America. THE StaGcE Coach. 
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UNDER THE 
SPREADING CHESTNUT 
TREE. 


‘“Wuatr makes you think Freddy is in 
love *” 

‘ He washes his face without being told?” 

Boston Home Journal, 


Suk. —** Don’t you agree with me that the 
romantic drama is preferable to tragedy ?” 
Hr.—** Oh! I don’t know, I'd just as soon 
have snivel as drivel." —Jndianopolix Press. 


Mrs. Perrir.—‘t Whenever I express a 
desire for anything, my husband never 
objects.” 

Mrs. Io. Norp.—*t Same with me; I can 
express the desire as often as I please ; it 
never disturbs him.” —Phi/ade/phia Press. 

Drve CLeRK.—‘‘ Ive been docked a 
week's salary for making a mistake and 
killingaman. Lend me five dollars, won't 
you?” 
~ FRIENDLY PoLicemMan. —* Couldn't 
possibly. 
killing another one.”"— New Yori Weekly. 


I've been suspended a week for 


May 4, Igol, 





ee 





‘Whar! Marry you?” cried the 
fair young girl. ‘* Why, you are only 
an apology for a man.” 

“True,” he sighed, ‘* but you are not 
so lacking in courtesy as to fail to 
accept an apology.” 

Her boarding school etiquette 
forbade her flying in the face of con- 
vention, so she resigned herself to her 
fate. — Baltimore American. 


HomeE THRUST. 


Doctor. —‘* Do you know that at times 
my patriotism almost prompts me to give 
up my practice and enlist in our country’s 
cause in the Philippines.” 

EXPERIENCED PATIENT (on the spur of 
the moment ).—** You will surely sow the 
seeds of consternation in the ranks of the 
enemy, doctor, if you charge them as you 


have charged me.” —Richmond Dispatch. 


Knew Wuat HE WANTED. 
City Neruew (to unele, visiting New 
York ).—** Now, what sort of a show would 
you like to see, uncle?” 
Deacon Wayback. —‘‘ Why, one uv them 
kind thet the preachers go tew every 
chance, to git material for their sermons 
avin’ the theatres.” —Puck. 
FReEDDY’s BAWL. 


MorTHER. 
thrashing in school to-day.” 

Freppy. — ‘‘ Yes, ma, the teacher 
whipped me, but he is getting so old and 
weak that it didn’t hurt much.” 

Mornuer. —‘S Did you cry ?” 
Freppy.—‘*Oh! yes, I bawled so you 
could have heard it in the next street.” 
Morner.—‘* Why did you do that ?” 
Freppy.—‘t I] wanted to make the old 
man feel happy once more.” —Boston Home 
Journal, 


His Opsect. 


‘*Is he still trying to get those people ? 
It isn’t so important !” 

‘*No! but he’s trying to show the tele- 
phone girl that she might as well get them 
first as last.” —Puck 


A youne man took his gold watch to a 
fashionable Chestnut Street jewellery 
establishment recently to have the photo- 
graph of a young woman placed in the case, 
reports the Philade/phia Record. He just 
wanted it pasted on. 

‘*Why don’t you have it photographed 
directly on the inside of the case?” asked 
the salesman. ‘‘ We can have it done for 
you for five dollars, and it is so much more 
artistic.” 

No; the young man didn’t want that. 
He thought it would be well enough to have 
it aaa in. ‘* You see, you can’t always 
tell about these things,” he finally said, 
in a burst of confidence. ‘‘ You can’t 
always tell how they are going to turn out, 
or how long they are going to last. A 
friend of mine had his girl’s picture 
photographed on his watch, and then, after 
a while, the whole thing was declared off. 
It put him to a lot of trouble, embarrass- 
ment, and expense. When it’s just pasted 
in, if anything happens all you have to do 
is just to scrape it off. I guess Pll have this 
pasted in.” 


‘‘ Freddy, I hear you got a” 





WELL HEALep. 


s Your medicine has helped me wonder 
fully,” she wrote to the patent medi : 
house ; ‘‘ three weeks ago I could no 
the baby, and now I am able to thr 
husband. 


U spank 


God bless you !”—Smay+ s,; 
THERE are intellectual women who 

rather be pretty, and there are 

women who would rather be ints 


Puck. 


Would 
pretty 
Hectual be 


THE CASHIER. 
He entered first in their employ 
A youngster mild and meek.* 
And swept the bank out daily for 
A half-crown every week, — 
He’s risen higher in the bank 
With each succeeding year 
And yesterday he cleaned it out 
For ninety thousand clear. 


Judae. 


‘* HE looks like a king?” said the 
yirl, in tones of intense admiration. 

‘‘Why, he impresses me as rather 
nervous and timid,” commented the 
young woman. 

‘* Well,” was the rejoinder, after some 
reflection, ‘‘that is easily accounted for. 
You know kings in Europe are nearly 
always having something thrown at them 
nowadays, ” Wash ington Star. 


street 


Other 


ABSENT TREATMENT. 
THE CALLER.—‘‘ And so you are going 
abroad. For your health ?” 
Wire.—‘‘Oh! not for my health, for my 
hushand’s, Iam going to give him absent 
treatment.”—Life. 


FouR men out of every six use tobacco, 
and three out of the four borrow about half 
of all they use.— Boston Home Journal. 


No Room For It. 
‘* What is your chest expansion ?” 
‘*T haven’t any; I live ina flat.”"—7 
Athlete. 


A Bap Siren. 

CLARA.—‘‘I am afraid that Charley 
Stretcher isn’t going to make a_ good 
husband for Sadie.” 

Maup.—‘* Why not?” 

CLARA. —‘‘ She tells me that when they 
came back from their wedding trip he had 
some money left.” — Puck. 


EDITORIAL NOTICE. 


The Editor cannot be responsible Jor 
the return of MSS. or sketches submitted 
for consideration, and in no case will re- 


jected matter 


be returned 
unless accom- 
panied by 
a stamped and 
addressed 
envelope. 
Publication in 
Fun alone 
wul be recog- 
nised as the 
acceptance of 
contributions 
or sketches. 
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